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Voluntary —  (okoir. 
Chorus — "How  Glorious," Thomas 

o—$jj]£>-o 


invocation   by  the  pastor. 

Almighty  and  everlasting  God  !  Help  us  to  remember 
that  the  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple,  and  that  the  earth  should 
keep  silence  before  him.  Fill  this  house  with  thy  glory,  and 
each  heart  with  thy  grace.  Inspire  us  with  good  thoughts ! 
Preoccupy  our  souls  with  thyself.  Honor  thyself  with  our 
offerings  this  morning.  May  all  the  worship  of  this  holy  day 
come  up  before  thee  with  acceptance,  imbued  with  the  fragrance 
of  the  righteousness  of  our  blessed  Redeemer,  and  may  thy 
benediction  descend  and  rest  upon  us.  These  things  we  ask 
in  the  name  of  our  blessed  Lord,  who  has  taught  us  to  say : 

Our  Father  which  art  in  heaven,  Hallowed  be  thy  name.  Thy  kingdom 
come.  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven.  Give  us  this  day 
our  daily  bread.  And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as  we  forgive  our  debtors.  And 
lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  deliver  us  from  evil:  For  thine  is  the 
kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  ever.     Amen. 
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flDcmcrial  IRccorfc. 

Dr.  Harper  here  exhibited  a  large  book  to 
the  conorecration,  and  said : 

"  I  wish  to  explain  the  book  I  hold  in  my 
hand.  It  is  a  memorial  book.  From  the  experi- 
ence I  have  had  in  the  last  few  weeks,  in  gathering 
up  the  early  history  of  this  church,  I  can  say  that 
it  has  been  a  very  difficult  matter,  and  in  some 
cases  an  impossibility.  I  desire,  therefore,  to  put 
upon  record  that  which  will  help  those  who 
come  after  me.  For  this  purpose,  this  book  has 
been  prepared.  The  title-page  of  the  book  is: 
"  Quarter- Centennial,  1860-1885;  Members  of 
the  Church,  Congregation,  and  Sabbath-School  of 
the  North  Broad  Street  Presbyterian  Church  ;  also 
Members  of  the  Sabbath -School  of  the  Northern 
Home  and  Soldiers'  Orphans'  Institute  ;  and  Mem- 
bers of  the  Church,  Congregation,  and  Sabbath- 
School  of  the  Penn  Presbyterian  Church.  March 
8th,  1885."  The  volume  will  contain  more  than 
two  thousand    names,  when    all    are    enrolled.      It 
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will  then  be  deposited  in  some  trust -company 
and  safely  kept  for  the  next  Quarter- Centennial. 
And  I  imagine  that,  twenty-five  years  from  this 
time,  these  records  will  be  a  very  great  curiosity 
— containing  the  names  of  the  living  and  of  the 
dead. 


3 

firymn. 

Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven,       Father-like,  he  tends  and  spares  us, 


To  his  feet  thy  tribute  bring ; 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  his  praises  sing ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 


Well  our  feeble  frame  he  knows ; 
In  his  hands  he  gently  bears  us, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  foes ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  his  mercy  flows. 


Praise  him  for  his  grace  and  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress ; 

Praise  him  still  the  same  as  ever, 

Slow  to  chide  and  swift  to  bless ; 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  his  faithfulness. 


Angels  in  the  height,  adore  him ; 

Ye  behold  him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant,  bow  before  him, 

Gathered  in  from  every  race ; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 


°-<5j?.5>-0 


Scripture  ^esson  —  ps.   102:    18-28. 
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grayer —  pastor. 

Lord,  thou  hast  been  our  dwelling-place  in  all  generations. 
Before  the  mountains  were  brought  forth,  or  ever  thou  hadst 
formed  the  earth  and  the  world,  even  from  everlasting  to  ever- 
lasting, thou  art  God  !     The  same  yesterday,  to-day,  and  forever. 
We  are  of  yesterday.     Our  days  on  the  earth  are  as  a  shadow : 
our.  life  on  earth  is  but  tent -life.     There  is  but  a  step  between 
the  cradle  and  the  grave.     But  thou  art  eternal,  and  thy  years 
shall  have  no  end.     We  rejoice,  O  Lord,  in  the  unchangeableness 
of  thy  being   and   character.      As  thou   hast   been   graciously 
mindful  of  thy  people  in  the  ages  gone,  we  are  assured  that 
thou  wilt  be  faithful,  and  patient,  and  loving  to  us  and  to  our 
children  in  the  years  to  come.     Keeping  covenant  to  a  thousand 
generations,  we  come  with  renewed  confidence  to  rest  in  thee 
with  faith  and  hope.     We  thank  thee,  O  Lord,  for  thy  Church, 
which   thou    hast   established   on   earth,   and   which   thou    hast 
perpetuated   unto    this   day.      We   praise   thee   for  its  glorious 
history,   its   record,   and   its   achievements;    for   all   its   sacred 
memories   and   its   spiritual  ministries:    the   depository  of  thy 
truth,   the   spiritual   birthplace   and   home   of   thy   people,   the 
light -house  of  the  world! 

Specially  do  we  praise  and  bless  thee  for  this  church,  and 
for  all  the  memories  which  cluster  around  it  this  day.  We 
thank  thee  that  thou  didst  put  it  into  the  hearts  of  a  few 
Christian  men  and  women  to  found  this  church  for  the  honor 
of  thy  name  and  the  salvation  of  immortal  souls.  We  thank 
thee  for  the  early  friends  of  this  enterprise ;  for  all  that  they 
projected  and  were  enabled  to  accomplish  ;   for  its  history  and 
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all  the  memories  which  cluster  about  it ;  for  all  the  sermons 
which  have  been  preached,  the  sacraments  dispensed,  the  prayers 
offered,  and  the  hymns  which  have  been  sung.  We  thank  thee 
for  all  the  dear  children  gathered  into  its  Sabbath-schools ;  for 
the  many  who  have  here  been  beckoned  to  the  Cross ;  for 
the  faith  implanted,  the  hopes  inspired,  the  burdens  lifted,  the 
tears  dried,  the  hearts  comforted,  the  grace  imparted,  and  the 
strength  gathered  from  around  these  altars.  For  all  thy  good- 
ness to  this  church  and  people  in  these  twenty-five  years  gone 
by,  we  would  render  thee  the  gratitude  of  our  praising  hearts 
this  morning. 

And  we  humbly  beseech  thee,  O  Lord,  that  the  past  may 
be  but  a  prophecy  of  the  future.  As  thou  hast  been  with  this 
people  in  the  years  gone  by,  we  pray  that  thou  wilt  graciously 
continue  thy  blessing  to  us  and  to  those  who  ■  shall  succeed  us, 
who  shall  worship  in  these  pews  when  this  generation  is  gone, 
and  stand  in  this  pulpit  when  we  are  dead.  O  Lord,  make  this, 
the  place  of  thy  feet,  glorious — glorious  in  the  preaching  of  the 
Cross,  glorious  in  the  conversion  of  sinners,  glorious  in  the 
living  piety  of  thy  people,  glorious  in  all  that  pertains  to  the 
honor  of  thy  great  name  and  the  welfare  of  immortal  souls. 
March  with  us,  as  we  start  afresh  from  this  quarter-mile  post 
of  the  century.  May  the  pillar  of  cloud  go  with  us  by  day, 
and  the  pillar  of  fire  by  night !  May  the  Shekinah — the  symbol 
of  thy  presence — ever  abide  over  our  altars  !  Oh,  thou  exalted 
Redeemer,  baptize  us  anew  with  thy  Holy  Spirit.  Quicken  us 
in  the  divine  life.  Make  this  day  a  new  starting-point  in  our 
journey  heavenward.  Honor  thyself  with  our  service.  Com- 
mand a  blessing  upon  every  soul  in  thy  divine  presence. 
Forgive  our  sins.  Forget  all  that  has  been  wrong  in  the  past. 
Love  us  as  thy  dear  children.     Grant  us  every  needed  blessing  ; 


IO 
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fit  us  for  every  trial.  Take  us  kindly  by  the  hand — lead  us  all 
our  journey  through.  And  at  last,  through  riches  of  grace, 
bring  us  to  the  general  assembly  and  Church  of  the  first-born 
whose  names  are  written  in  heaven.  And  the  praise  shall  be 
unto  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Holy  Ghost,  as  it 
was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without 
end.     Amen. 


6 


ftymri. 


Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 

Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home ! 


A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 
Are  like  an  evening  gone, 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rising  dawn. 


Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  frame, 

From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 


Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 
Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 

They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 


(  >ur  God,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come  ! 

Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last, 
And  our  eternal  home. 


Solo- 


Offertory — l^rs.   ^Emma   cJ(few^irIi. 
Miriam's  Song  of  Victory," Rheinecke 
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fjermon.  —  pastor. 

flDemorial  Stones, 

"And  this  day  shall  be  unto  you  for  a  memorial." — Ex.  xii,  14. 
"  These   stones   shall  be  for  a  memorial  unto   the    children  of  Israel 
forever." — Jos.  iv,  7. 

Two  memorable  events  are  linked  with  these 
historic  records.  The  one  carries  us  back,  in 
thought,  to  the  night  when  the  angel  of  death, 
on  his  dark  wing,  passed  over  the  slumbering 
inhabitants  of  Egypt,  laid  his  icy  hand  upon  the 
first-born  in  every  family,  humbled  the  proud 
heart  of  Pharaoh,  broke  the  fetters,  and  started 
the  Hebrew  pilgrims  on  their  way  to  the  promised 
land.  That  was  indeed  an  eventful  day  in  their 
history!  And  God  said  to  them:  "This  day 
shall  be  unto  you  for  a  memorial." 

The  other  record  refers  to  an  event  not  less 
memorable  in  their  history :  the  crossing  of  the 
Jordan.  Before  the  approaching  symbol  of  the 
divine  presence,  the  waters  melted  out.  The 
feet  of  the  weary  pilgrims   stood  on  the  promised 
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land.  And,  that  they  might  never  forget  that 
wonderful  event,  twelve  stones,  by  divine  direc- 
tion, were  taken  from  the  ford  and  built  up  into 
a  pillar  on  the  farther  shore.  "It  shall  come  to 
pass,"  said  the  old  Hebrew  chief,  "that,  when 
your  children  shall  say  unto  you  :  '  What  mean 
these  stones?'  ye  shall  say  unto  them  that  the 
waters  of  the  Jordan  were  cut  off  before  the  ark 
of  the  covenant  of  the  Lord,  and  these  stones 
shall  be  for  a  memorial  unto  the  children  of  Israel 
forever." 

Apart  from  their  historic  connection,  however, 
between  the  lines  I  find  this  great  lesson :  that 
marked  events  in  our  own  personal  experience 
and  in  the  history  of  the  Church  are  to  be  kept 
in  everlasting  remembrance.  And  this  is  the 
lesson  of  this  day  ! 

Memorials  are  found  here  and  there  over  all 
the  pages  of  this  book  of  life.  Even  the  divine 
Architect  himself,  we  find,  has  built  monuments 
to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  great  events.  What 
is  the  "day  of  sacred  rest,"  standing  close  by  the 
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gates  of  Eden,  but  a  quiet  restful  memorial  of 
the  finished  work  of  creation?  And  what  is  the 
"rainbow,"  which  God's  own  hand  painted  on  the 
cloud  with  touches  of  inimitable  beauty,  but  a 
memorial  of  sin,  and  a  monument  to  inspire  our 
race  with  faith  and  hope? 

Good  men,  too,  we  find,  have  built  "memo- 
rials" to  perpetuate  the  memory  of  great  events. 
On  the  brow  of  Mount  Moriah,  where  God  in 
mercy  spared  his  child,  the  grand  old  patriarch 
built  an  altar  to  commemorate  the  divine  inter- 
position. At  the  base  of  the  mystic  ladder,  where 
glorious  visions  and  promises  were  vouchsafed  to 
the  sleeping  pilgrim,  Jacob  set  up  his  pillar  of 
remembrance,  and  went  on  his  way  rejoicing. 
And  when  victory  perched  upon  the  Hebrew 
banners,  in  the  last  great  battle  with  the  Philis- 
tines, we  are  told,  Samuel  erected  a  monument, 
somewhere  between  Mizpeh  and  Shen,  to  honor 
God  and  to  keep  the  nation's  deliverance  in 
grateful  remembrance.  He  called  it  "  Eben-ezer," 
the  "stone  of  help,"  and  carved  on  it  this  appro- 
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priate     motto — a    grand     life -motto    for    us    all : 
"Hitherto  hath  the  Lord  helped  us." 

For  the  same  purpose  it  was  that  the  Great 
Master  himself  left  behind  him  the  sweet  memo- 
rials of  his  dying  love  :  that  his  death  might  be 
an  evergreen,  an  immortelle,  in  the  memory  of 
the  Church  and  the  world,  until  their  absent  Lord 
shall  come  again.  "This  do,"  said  he,  "in  remem- 
brance of  me." 

So  the  world,  too,  builds  monuments  to 
perpetuate  the  memory  of  its  great  events  and 
benefactors.  We.  find  them  all  over  the  page  of 
history,  on  every  battle-field,  and  over  the  sleeping 
dust  of  statesmen  and  heroes.  In  works  of  art, 
poetry,  and  song,  in  bronze  and  marble,  on  tablet 
and  banner,  does  the  world  embalm  the  memory 
of  its   heroes,  and    tell    their    noble    achievements 


to  comino-  oenerations. 


Times  there  are,  too,  in  the  history  of  indi- 
viduals and  churches,  when  it  is  fitting  that  we 
should  halt  in  thought,  call  up  the  memories 
of    the    past,    and    grave    them    afresh    upon    our 
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forgetful  hearts.  For  memory,  like  the  tombstones 
of  the  old  Covenanters,  often  becomes  moss-grown 
and  weather-beaten,  and  we  need  betimes  some 
"Old  Mortality"  to  chisel  out  its  records  and 
freshen  them  up. 

Such  a  time  has  come  to  us  this  day,  for 
this  day  marks  an  era  in  our  history.  A  time  to 
halt  in  retrospect ;  a  time  to  brush  off  the  dust 
from  the  tablets  of  memory  ;  a  time  to  enter  the 
conservatory  of  the  heart,  and  bring  out  its 
choicest  flowers  ;  a  time  to  sweep  the  keys,  and 
wake  the  song :  "  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
and  forget  not  all  his  benefits :  who  crowneth 
thee  with  lovinekindness  and  tender  mercies." 

Standing,  then,  as  we  do  to-day,  beside  this 
twenty-fifth  mile-post  in  our  journey,  this  "  silver- 
wedding"  day  in  our  history,  let  us  call  up  the 
mercies  of  the  past. 

I.  Personal  Mercies.  Impossible  it  would 
be  for  me  to  recount  all  the  mercies  which  crowd 
the  pages  of  our  personal  history.  Each  individual 
has  a  volume   of  his    own,  and    each  family  has  a 
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record  peculiar  to  itself.  I  cannot  even  catalogue 
these  mercies.  All  that  I  can  do  is  to  give  you 
the  headings,  and  ask  you  to  read  the  chapters 
over  at  your  leisure. 

Think,  then,  as  you  wander  back  in  thought 
along  the  pathway  of  life,  how  kindly  God  has 
watched  over  you,  all  the  way  from  the  cradle 
up  to  this  very  hour.  How  many  of  those  who 
started  with  us,  and  with  as  fair  a  prospect  of 
life,  have  fallen  by  the  way  and  are  numbered 
with  the  dead  ! 

How  mercifully,  too,  God  has  exempted  us 
from  physical  infirmities  which  would  have  dis- 
qualified us  for  the  activities  and  enjoyments  of 
life  !  How  seldom  we  stop  to  think  what  a  bless- 
ing it  is  that  we  are  not  poor,  homeless,  and 
friendless  ;  deprived  of  sight,  or  speech,  or  reason  ; 
lingering  out  our  days,  waiting  only  for  the  grave 
as  the  place  where   the  weary  shall  be  at  rest ! 

How  kindly,  too,  in  his  providence  and  by  his 
grace,  God  has  kept  us  from  the  shoals  and  rocks 
on    which    others    have    made    shipwreck    of   life, 
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health,  reputation,  and  estate !  Not  one  of  us 
but  may  truthfully  say  with  Paul :  "  By  the  grace 
of  God  I  am  what  I  am." 

How  wisely,  too,  God  has  ordered  our  lot ! 
Marking  out  our  pathway  in  life  ;  selecting  uncon- 
sciously our  companions  ;  guiding  us  in  our  busi- 
ness or  profession  ;  raising  up  friends  in  time  of 
need  ;  giving  us,  in  all  cases,  a  competency ;  and 
so  ordering  all  events  that  our  life  shall  not  be 
a  failure,  but  a  grand  success. 

What  priceless  blessings,  too,  cluster  about 
our  hearthstones !  Encircling  them  with  loved 
ones  whose  hearts  are  full  of  sympathy  and  love : 
making  us  feel  that  there  is  indeed  "  no  place  like 
home,  sweet  home." 

And,  in  addition  to  all  these  benedictions — 
and  above  them  all — think  of  the  spiritual  mercies 
of  which  we  have  been  the  recipients.  How  God 
has  given  us  pious  fathers  and  mothers  ;  blessed 
us  with  religious  instruction  ;  inclined  our  hearts 
to  that  which  is  good ;  turned  our  steps  toward 
the  Cross  ;  honored  us  with  a  place  in  his  Church  ; 
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surrounded  us  with  spiritual  mercies ;  given  us 
sweet  experiences  ;  and  inspired  us  with  glorious 
anticipations  for  the  future ! 

Tell  me,  when  we  read  over  these  headings 
of  the  chapters  of  this  great  encyclopaedia  of  per- 
sonal benefactions,  is  it  not  a  wonderful  book  ? 
"  How  precious  also  are  thoughts  unto  me,  O  God," 
said  David,  as  he  turned  the  leaves  of  memory ; 
"  if  I  should  count  them,  they  are  more  in  number 
than  the  sand."  May  we  not — should  we  not — 
come  up  one  by  one,  older  and  younger,  and  each 
one  write  on  this  twenty-fifth  mile-post  the  thanks- 
giving-hymn of  the  Hebrew  bard:  "Bless  the 
Lord,  O  my  soul,  and  forget  not  all  his  benefits : 
who  crowneth  thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender 
mercies." 

II.  Church  Mercies.  This  is  the  point  to 
which  I  desire  to  call  your  special  attention,  for 
this  "memorial  day"  is  not  so  much  a  time  to 
recount  our  personal  mercies  as  to  go  back  over 
our  ecclesiastical  history,  and  recall  the  way  in 
which  the  Lord  has  led  us  as  a  church.     It  is  now 
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just  twenty-five  years  since  this  church  was  born. 
Some  few  of  us  there  are — not  many — who  saw 
the  infant  in  its  cradle,  watched  its  growth  up 
through  the  years  of  childhood  and  youth,  and 
now  see  it  to-day  in  the  full  strength  and  develop- 
ment of  its  manhood.  To  these  Christian  men  and 
women  this  must  be,  I  am  sure,  one  of  the  most 
delightful  occasions  which  they  have  ever  witnessed. 
It  is  the  pride  of  a  mother  over  the  manhood 
which  she  rocked  in  the  cradle,  and  from  whose 
infant  cheek  she  brushed  away  the  tears.  It  is 
the  pride  of  the  architect  over  some  grand  struc- 
ture which  he  has  thought  out  and  worked  out, 
night  and  day,  until  it  towers  up  before  him  in 
majestic  beauty.  Blessed  be  God  that  some  few 
of  those  who  laid  the  corner-stone,  and  baptized 
it  with  their  tears  and  prayers,  have  been  spared 
to  see  their  prayers  answered,  their  hopes  realized, 
and  their  work  complete. 

It  is  not  my  purpose,  this  morning,  to  call  up 
the  early  history  of  this  church- enterprise.  That 
I  shall  reserve  for  this  evening.     Standing  beside 
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this  twenty-fifth  mile-post,  let  me  remind  you  of 
what  I  cannot  but  regard  as  some  of  the  special 
tokens  of  the  divine  favor  in  the  past  history  of 
this  church. 

i.  Its  Origin.  Ecclesiastical  organizations, 
particularly  in  large  cities,  come  into  existence  In 
one  of  two  ways  :  they  are  either  the  outgrowth 
of  mission -work,  or  they  swarm  out  from  some 
ecclesiastical  strife  or  unhappy  division.  But  in 
neither  of  these  ways  did  this  church  originate. 
It  had  its  birth  in  a  felt  necessity.  Believing  that 
a  Presbyterian  church  was  needed  in  this  locality, 
a  few  Christian  men  and  women  started  the  enter- 
prise, even  at  the  painful  sacrifice  of  old  ecclesi- 
astical ties  and  friendships,  and  spared  neither 
time,  money,  nor  personal  effort,  to  make  it  a 
success.  This  vine  was  of  the  Lord's  own  plant- 
ing, watered  by  earnest  prayers  and  consecrated 
activities.  Like  the  Temple,  which  Solomon  erected 
on  the  brow  of  Mount  Moriah,  it  was  suggested 
of  God,  and  built  for  the  honor  of  his  name. 
The    Shekinah  of  his  presence  has  overshadowed 
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it  in  all  these  years  gone  by,  and  in  the  continued 
tokens  of  his  favor  God  has  said:  "This  is  my 
rest :  here  will  I  dwell ;  for  I  have  desired  it.  I 
will  abundantly  bless  her  provision :  I  will  clothe 
her  priests  with  salvation :  and  her  saints  shall 
shout  aloud  for  joy." 

2.  Early  Friends.  Mention,  too,  should  be 
made  of  the  character  of  the  early  friends  of  this 
enterprise.  It  has  been  said  by  a  distinguished 
historian  that  "  God  sifted  the  nations  of  the  Old 
World  to  sow  the  virgin  soil  of  this  western  con- 
tinent, and  from  this  sowing  has  come  the  harvest." 
The  early  settlers  of  a  country  or  community  always 
give  tone  to  its  subsequent  history :  the  first  cor- 
porators in  any  enterprise  generally  determine  its 
future.  And  so,  the  character  of  the  men  and 
women  who  initiated  this  enterprise  had  much  to 
do  with  its  subsequent  success.  They  were  good 
men  and  true,  wise  in  counsel  and  liberal  in  gifts, 
considering  no  sacrifice  too  great  for  Him  who 
had  bought  them  with  his  blood-drops.  Their  first 
impress  has  never  been   effaced.     We  are  to-day 
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the  inheritors  of  their  example  and  influence. 
May  God  help  us  to  appreciate  the  legacy,  and 
make  us  true  to  our  immortal  trust ! 

3.  Women.  And,  in  this  connection,  permit 
me  to  remind  you  of  the  divine  favor  in  the  women 
of  this  church.  Women,  we  find,  more  than  men, 
were  the  friends  and  helpers  of  our  blessed  Lord. 
And,  in  Paul's  letters,  women,  more  than  men, 
are  honored  with  his  commendation.  Thus  it  has 
been,  and  will  be  until  the  end  of  time.  The 
Christian  women  of  the  world  are  the  vanguard 
of  the  Redeemer  in  every  form  of  Christian  effort 
and  beneficent  work.  My  observation,  too,  is  that 
women,  more  than  men,  shape  the  character  and 
control  the  destiny  of  every  church.  In  their  own 
quiet  way,  like  the  invisible  forces  of  nature,  they 
attract  and  combine  religious  influences  into  power, 
or  scatter  them  to  the  winds  of  heaven.  From 
the  laying  of  the  corner-stone  down  to  the  present 
hour,  this  church  has  been  blessed  with  good 
women,  who  have  labored  untiringly  for  its  welfare. 
This  we  should  remember  gratefully  on  this  memo- 
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rial  day.  "Help  those  women,"  said  Paul,  "who 
labored  with  me  in  the  gospel,  whose  names  are 
in  the  book  of  life." 

4.  Useful  Lives.  Greatly  blessed,  too,  has 
this  church  been,  in  the  useful  lives  which  have 
been  spared  for  counsel  and  service.  Many  a 
battle  has  been  lost  by  the  fall  of  its  commanders : 
many  a  firm  dissolved,  many  a  noble  enterprise 
crippled,  by  the  removal  of  those  who  were  its 
main  support.  And  so,  the  prosperity  of  many  a 
church  has  been  greatly  retarded,  in  the  removal, 
by  death,  of  men  and  women  who  were  most 
active  and  useful  in  its  service.  Standard-bearers 
have  fallen  without  others  to  take  their  places. 
In  this  respect,  again,  this  church  has  been  greatly 
blessed.  Useful  lives  have  been  spared.  When 
the  ranks  have  been  broken  or  depleted  by  death, 
others,  equally  qualified,  have  been  promptly  raised 
up  to  take  their  places.  Moses  dies,  but  Joshua 
is  ready  to  lead  the  host !  Thus  the  work  of  this 
church,  in  the  good  providence  of  God,  has  been 
successfully  carried  forward  through  these  twenty- 
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five  years.     And  this  we  should  gratefully  remem- 
ber on  this  memorial  day. 

5.  Exemptions.  And  still  further,  in  making 
up  the  catalogue  of  God's  mercies,  we  should  not 
forget  the  evils  from  which  we  have  been  so 
kindly  exempted.  From  fire  and  storm,  which 
have  turned  so  many  church-buildings  into  ashes 
and  ruins  ;  from  financial  embarrassments,  which 
have  crippled  so  many  infant  churches ;  from 
internal  discord,  which  has  dug  so  many  church- 
graves,  and  dishonored  so  much  the  name  of  our 
religion  ;  from  proud,  haughty,  overbearing,  self- 
willed,  and  self-important  people,  who  imagine  that 
they  own  the  church,  and  who  must  either  rule 
or  ruin  ;  from  the  strife  of  tongues  ;  from  busy- 
bodies  ;  from  chronic  grumblers  and  spiritual 
dyspeptics.  From  all  these  evils,  which  have 
worried  the  life  out  of  many  a  pastor,  and  the 
prosperity  out  of  many  a  church,  this  church  has 
been  most  marvelously  exempted.  Peace  and 
prosperity  are  written  on  all  the  pages  of  these 
twenty-five  years.  And  this  we  should  gratefully 
remember  on  this  memorial  day. 
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6.  Spiritual  Mercies.  And  then,  in  addition 
to  all  these — and  above  them  all,  in  relative 
importance — think  of  the  spiritual  mercies  which 
crowd  the  pages  of  our  history.  The  not  less 
than  two  thousand  sermons  which  have  been 
preached  ;  the  one  hundred  sacraments,  or  more, 
which  have  been  administered  ;  the  prayers  innu- 
merable which  have  been  offered  ;  and  the  sweet 
hymns  of  praise  which  have  been  sung.  The 
children  and  loved  ones  that  have  been  beckoned 
to  the  Cross ;  the  grace  which  has  come  to  us 
for  tears  and  trials  ;  the  hopes  which  have  been 
inspired,  and  the  fears  which  have  been  disap- 
pointed ;  the  triumphs  which  many  have  found 
for  the  hour  of  death,  and  the  preparation  which 
we  are  all  gathering  for  the  heavenly  home. 
Think  of  all  these  spiritual  ministries  which  God 
has  sent  to  us  and  to  our  loved  ones  in  these 
years  gone  by,  and  tell  me  if  these  precious 
memories  should  not  wake  the  anthem  of  grati- 
tude in  every  heart :  "  Bless  the  Lord,  O  my  soul, 
and  forget  not  all  his  benefits  :  who  crowneth 
thee  with  lovingkindness  and  tender  mercies." 
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But  time  would  fail  me  to  recount  all  the 
goodness  of  God  to  this  church  in  these  twenty- 
five  years  gone  by.  It  were  a  theme  for  an 
angel's  pen,  rather  than  mine.  The  full  record 
will  be  found  only  in  God's  book  of  remembrance. 
And  some  day,  if  we  are  Christ's,  we  shall  read 
with  clearer  light  the  unwritten  history  of  this 
church,  and  all  the  uninterpreted  chapters  of  our 
every  life,  only  to  wonder  and  adore. 

And  now,  standing  beside  this  quarter- mile 
post  of  the  century,  I  see  an  angel-hand  pointing 
to  the  past.  It  is  gone,  with  its  years  and  all  its 
sacred  ministries.  Twenty-five  years  of  Sabbaths, 
sermons,  and  prayers  ;  of  merciful  invitations  and 
golden  opportunities ;  of  tears  and  graves ;  of 
burdens  lifted  and  hopes  inspired.  What  a  seg- 
ment in  the  circle  of  life  !  What  a  march  toward 
the  grave  —  the  gate  of  heaven  !  What  a  record 
for  the  book  of  God's  remembrance  ! 

With  the  other  hand,  the  angel  points  us  to 
the  future — lifts  but  the  edge  of  the  curtain,  that 
we  may  look  beyond.      Another  quarter  of  a  cen- 
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tury  has  passed  away.  Another  church  has  been 
built.  Another  pastor  is  in  the  pulpit.  Another 
congregation  is  in  the  pews.  And  other  voices 
are  chanting  the  same  old  hymn :  "  Rock  of 
ages,  cleft  for  me."  The  pastor  of  fifty  years  is 
recounting  the  events  of  the  past :  speaks  of  this 
"Quarter-Centennial":  opens  the  "Memorial 
Record":  reads  the  names  of  the  living  and  the 
dead,  and  recalls  the  blessed  memories  of  the 
past.     The  curtain  falls  ! 

May  this  vision  of  the  future  find  this  our 
beloved  church  stronger  ancj  better  than  it  is 
to-day.  May  the  Cross  be  the  symbol  of  this 
pulpit  then,  as  now.  May  the  wings  of  the  cher- 
ubim cover  this  altar  of  God,  and  the  Shekinah 
of  his  presence  abide  with  it  evermore.  May  God 
make  this,  "the  place  of  his  feet,"  glorious — in 
the  power  of  his  truth,  in  the  conversion  of  sin- 
ners, and  in  the  Christ -like  ones  who  shall  serve 
and  worship  around  its  altars.  And  may  this 
church  be  to  us,  and  to  our  children,  and  to  all 
who   shall  come  after  us,  the   house    of  God   and 
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the  very  gate  of  heaven,  through  which,  as  the 
evening  shadows  fall,  we  shall  pass  up  to  be  with 
Christ  and  loved  ones  evermore ! 

The  occasion    reminds   me   of  these   beautiful 
words  : 

"  Alone,  I  walked  the  ocean  strand ; 
A  pearly  shell  was  in  my  hand. 
I  stooped,  and  wrote  upon  the  sand 

My  name,  the  year,  the  day. 
As  onward  from  the  spot  I  passed, 
One  ling'ring  look  behind  I  cast  — 
A  wave  came  rolling  high  and  fast, 

And  washed  my  lines  away. 

And  so,  methought,  'twill  shortly  be 
With  ev'ry  mark  on  earth  from  me : 
A  wave  of  dark  oblivion's  sea 

Will  sweep  across  the  place 
Where  I  have  trod  the  sandy  shore 
Of  time,  and  been,  to  be  no  more ; 
Of  me,  my  frame,  the  name  I  bore, 

To  leave  no  track  or  trace. 

And  yet,  with  Him  who  counts  the  sands, 
And  holds  the  waters  in  his  hands, 
I  know  a  lasting  record  stands 

Inscribed  with  my  poor  name; 
Of  all  this  mortal  part  has  wrought, 
( )f  all  this  thinking  soul  has  thought, 
And  from  these  fleeting  moments  caught, 

For  glory  or  for  shame." 
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Ave  Maria,"      Fairlamb 

10 

ffiymn. 

THE  MORNING  LIGHT. 

TUNE,   "  HAIL  TO   THE    BRIGHTNESS." 
Written  by  Rev.  Peter  Stryker,  D.D. 

Bright  shine  the  rays  of  the  beautiful  morning, 
Swift  roll  the  shadows  of  dark  night  away. 

Hail  to  the  light  of  millenial  dawning! 

Come,  thou  long-promised  and  glorious  day. 

See,  from  the  East,  on  the  mountain-tops  gleaming, 
Sunbeams  resplendent,  o'er  valley  and  plain ; 

Shine  the  bright  rays,  in  a  golden  flood  streaming 

Eastward  and  westward,  o'er  landscape  and  main. 

Christian,  arouse  thee !     Why  longer  reclining, 

Wrapped  in  the  folds  of  spiritual  night? 
See,  the  bright  beams  of  the  morning  are  shining; 

Open  thy  window,  and  let  in  the  light. 

Sun  of  the  soul,  we  hail  thy  appearing ! 

Banish  the  mist,  and  shine  in  each  heart. 
Light  of  the  world,  with  thy  mellow  rays  cheering, 

Bid  sin  and  darkness  forever  depart. 
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^Floral  pesigq. 

Before  pronouncing  the  benediction,  it  is  well, 
I  think,  that  I  should  say  something  by  way  of 
explanation  of  this  "Floral  Design"  (referring  to 
a  large  floral  design  erected  back  of  the  pulpit). 
The  moon  is  used  in  the  Bible  as  the  symbol  of 
the  Church.  So  it  occurred  to  me  that  the  first 
quarter  of  the  moon  would  be  an  appropriate 
symbol  for  this  occasion.  The  three  stars  in  white 
above  the  limb  of  the  moon  represent  the  three 
pastors  of  the  church.  The  eight  stars  in  the 
corner  to  my  left  represent  the  eight  elders. 
The  five  stars  in  the  corner  to  my  right  repre- 
sent the  five  deacons.  The  nine  stars  represent 
the  nine  trustees,  and  the  three  red  stars  repre- 
sent the  three  Sunday-schools.  The  four  stars  in 
this  corner  represent  the  four  missionary  societies, 
and  the  one  star  represents  the  Young  People's 
Association  of  the  church.  There  is  also  an  invis- 
ible rainbow — the  symbol  of  hope.  Perhaps  some 
of  you  may  not  find  it  without  my  pointing  it  out. 
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It  is  there,  nevertheless  ;  and,  if  you  look  at  it 
carefully,  you  will  see  it.  You  will  notice  that 
there  are  seven  groups  of  stars — seven  constella- 
tions— and  that  these  are  of  different  colors :  the 
seven  colors  of  the  rainbow.  My  attention  has 
been  called  to  a  fact  which  had  escaped  my  notice, 
and  which  was  not  contemplated  in  getting  up 
the  design  :  that  the  semi- circle  of  letters  at  the 
top  of  the  design,  with  the  figures  under  them  — 
"  Quarter- Centennial,  1860-1885"  —  contains,  in 
letters  and  figures,  exactly  twenty -five  characters. 

12 

2?c  '.:.;::• — ^enedictioq. 


1 


^1pte;rn00n  •  Service. 


■THREE  SABBATH-SCHOOLS 


i/°o  lu  n  tary  —  (oh  o  ir. 


ffiqmri  —  Gon6re^atioq. 


Shall  we  gather  at  the  river, 

Where  bright  angel-feet  have  trod, 

With  its  crystal  tide  for  ever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

— Cho. 

On  the  margin  of  the  river, 
Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 

We  will  walk  and  worship  ever 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

—Cho. 

On  the  bosom  of  the  river, 

Where  the  Saviour-King  we  own, 
We  shall  meet,  and  sorrow  never 

'Neath  the  glory  of  the  throne. 

—Cho. 


Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 
Lay  we  every  burden  down ; 

Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

—Cho. 

At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 

Rippling  with  the  Saviour's  face, 

Saints  whom  death  will  never  sever 
Lift  their  songs  of  saving  grace. 

—Cho. 

Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 
Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 

Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

—Cho. 


Chorus. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river — 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 
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3 

Scripture  ^essoq—^m.  %  6amp. 

o-<30G>-o 

4 
prayer — ffeo.  George  Tan  peurs. 

5 

pinging — (Bkurcfy  fiakool. 

Glory  to  God!     Glory  to  God! 
Glory  to  God  on  high! 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song, 
Praises  to  our  God  belong; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heav'nly  King! 

Chorus. 
"Glory  to  God,"  to  God  our  King! 
"Glory  to  God,"  the  angels  sing! 

Now  let  earth  her  voice  upraise, 

Swelling  loud  Jehovah's  praise. 

Blessings  from  his  lib'ral  hand  Hark!  the  voice  of  nature  sings 

Flow  around  this  happy  land ;  Praises  to  the  King  of  kings : 

Kept  by  him,  no  foes  annoy,  Let  us  join  the  choral  song, 

Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy.  And  the  grateful  notes  prolong! 

— Cho.  — Cho. 
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6 

Address — (Sharles   Godfrey. 

7 

flinging  —  J^ortherq   ffiome  £jchool. 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand,  O'er  all  those  wide  extended  plains, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye  Shines  one  eternal  day ; 

To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land,  There  God  the  Son  forever  reigns, 

Where  my  possessions  lie. — Cho.  And  scatters  night  away. — Cho. 

Chorus. 

We  will  rest  in  the  fair  and  happy  land,  by  and  by, 

Just  across  on  the  evergreen  shore ; 
Sing  the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb,  by  and  by, 

And  dwell  with  Jesus  evermore. 

When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place,  Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
And  be  forever  blest  ?  Would  here  no  longer  stay ; 

When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face,  Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 
And  in  his  bosom  rest  ? — Cho.  Fearless  I'd  launch  away. — Cho. 

°-<aiE>-o 

8 

Address — ffene   Quillou. 

9 

£jingin6 — ^enn  £tunday-£ichool. 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels'  round  the  throne  : 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 

But  all  their  joys  are  one. — Cho. 


„6  iMORtAL 


Chor 

Lei 

k  they  sing  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tong 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

■  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  ay,  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

••  To  be  exalted  thus  ! "  Honor  and  pow'r  divine ; 

••  V.  ;  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply,  And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give 

bin  for  us  ! '  —  Cho.  Be,  Lord,  forever  thine.— Cho. 

10 

-z-':-:-:  —  ".~:z.   Zr.zrles      ":::.-     : 


c^ 


s-<3B.3>-e 
11 


. 


Open  the  door  for  the  children, 

Tenderly  gather  them  in ; 
In  from  the  highways  and  he<.L 

In  from  the  places  of  sin. 
Some  are  so  young  and  so  helpless, 

Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold : 
Open  the  door  for  the  children, 

Gather  them  into  the  fold. 

Chok" 
Open  the  door :  gather  them  in  — 
er  them  into  the  fold. 
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Open  the  door  for  the  children : 

See,  they  are  coming  in  throngs ; 
Bid  them  sit  down  to  the  banquet, 

Teach  them  your  beautiful  songs. 
Pray  you  the  Father  to  help  them, 

Pray  you  that  grace  may  be  giv'n  ; 
Open  the  door  to  the  children, 

Theirs  is  the  kingdom  of  heav'n. 

— Cho 


Open  the  door  for  the  children ; 

Take  the  dear  lambs  by  the  hand, 
Point  them  to  truth  and  to  goodness, 

Lead  them  to  Canaan's  bright  land. 
Some  are  so  young  and  so  helpless, 

Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold  : 
Open  the  door  for  the  children, 

Gather  them  into  the  fold. 

—Cho. 


o-«3'_eifJ>-< 


12 


The   Teq   (oommandmentz. 


'■^QbQ>-o 


13 
giinging — %7enn  fiunday-jickcoL 

Oh,  sometimes  the  shadows  are  deep, 

And  rough  seems  the  path  to  the  goal ; 

And  sorrows,  sometimes  how  they  sweep 
Like  tempests  down  over  the  soul ! 

Ref. — Oh,  then,  to  the  Rock  let  me  fly, 
To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I ; 
Oh,  then,  to  the  Rock  let  me  fly, 
To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

Oh,  sometimes  how  long  seems  the  day, 
And  sometimes  how  weary  my  feet ; 

But,  toiling  in  life's  dusty  way, 

The  Rock's  blessed  shadow  how  sweet ! — Ref. 
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( )h,  near  to  the  Rock  let  me  keep,  Rei\ — Then,  quick  to  the  Rock  I  can  fly, 
If  blessings  or  sorrows  prevail,  To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I; 

Or  climbing  the  mountain-way  steep,  Then,  quick  to  the  Rock  I  can  fly, 

Or  walking  the  shadowy  vale.  To  the  Rock  that  is  higher  than  I. 

14 

Ifecitaiioq   of  the   (Breed. 

»-3(lJ$— o 

15 

jjindini — (ohurcl]   ^chool. 


Through  the  glorious  heav'nly  arches 

Rang  of  yore  the  angels'  song, 
And  they  longed  to  send  the  tidings 

To  the  sons  of  men  along. 
Heav'n  and  earth  were  widely  sunder'd, 

And  between  was  sin's  dread  ban ; 
'Twas  too  wide,  too  deep  a  chasm — 

Wider  than  a  song  could  span. 

— Cho. 

And  the  bond  still  groweth  stronger, 

Still  the  song  gains  voices  new, 
As  the  ages,  growing  longer, 

Prove  his  love  enduring  true. 
Hallelujahs,  loudly  swelling, 

Floating  earthward,  meet  our  strain ; 
Upward  from  our  hearts  are  welling 

Hallelujahs  back  again. — Cho. 


So  the  King  of  heav'n  forever, 

Prince  of  Peace,  and  Son  of  Light, 
lie  himself  became  the  message — 

Left  his  throne  of  power  and  might. 
Then  the  song  became  a  cable, 

Binding  earth  with  yonder  sky ; 
And  the  glory  in  the  highest 

Was  the  Saviour's  lullaby. 

—Cho. 

Chorus. 
Hallelujahs  ever  swelling 

From  the  throne  of  God  on  high  ; 
Let  us  echo  back  the  tidings 

That  salvation  now  is  nigh. 
Hallelujah !  Hallelujah ! 

Echo  the  tidings, 
Salvation  is  nigh,  salvation  is  nigh. 


o-<3Hg>-o 


16 


$2o$ology — benediction. 


£VENING 


•Ts. 


Voluntary —  (ohoir. 


Festival  Te  Deum, 


Buck 


^~#mg>-<, 


Scripture  £&esson  —  pastor. 
Psalms:    126-127. 

o-«gGfg>-o 


3 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ! 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Sinners  !  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

Oh,  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall ; 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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grayer — f^ev.  (okarles  'ffl'adswortk,  $r. 

Master  Divine,  thou  art  the  Lord  of  all !  Thou  art  the 
Lord  of  this  universe  and  of  this  creation  :  by  thee  were  all 
things  made,  and  without  thee  was  not  anything  made  that 
was  made.  Thou  art  the  Lord  of  our  race,  the  Lord  of  the 
minds  of  men  and  of  the  hearts  of  men,  the  Lord  of  their 
thoughts  and  of  their  affections,  the  Lord  of  their  immortal 
souls.  Thou  art  the  Lord  of  human  affairs,  the  Lord  of  life  and 
the  Lord  of  death,  the  Lord  of  time  and  the  Lord  of  eternity. 

And  we  would  crown  thee :  we  would  crown  thee  with  the 
ascriptions  which  are  due  to  thy  divine  Godhead,  with  the 
worship  which  we  owe  to  the  Infinite  and  the  Eternal.  We 
would  crown  thee  with  thanksgivings  because  of  thy  mercies  to 
us  as  individuals,  and  because  of  thy  kind  providences  to  this 
church.  We  would  crown  thee  with  the  faith  that  thou  hast 
begotten  in  our  breasts,  with  the  hope  that  thou  hast  planted  in 
our  lives,  with'  the  love  that  thou  hast  inspired  in  our  hearts. 
We  would  crown  thee  with  the  souls  that  thou  hast  saved. 

O  Lord,  there  is  indeed  a  crown  in  our  midst.  This 
quarter  of  a  century,  just  ending,  is  a  coronet  sparkling  with 
jewels  which  thou  hast  polished.  This  circle  of  days,  now  com- 
pleted, is  a  diadem  radiant  with  the  starry  gems  of  immortal  and 
redeemed  souls.  We  would  crown  thee  with  this  cycle  of  days, 
with  this  ring  of  years.  We  would  place  this  diadem,  brilliant 
with  spirit-gems,  upon  thy  brow. 

Master  divine,  permit  us  to  crown  thee.  Lord  of  eternity, 
condescend  to  wear  this  wreath  of  days,  this  diadem  of  time. 
Condescend  to  attend  our  coronation  services  this  evening,  in 
which  all  the  praise  shall  be  given  to  the  Lamb  of  God,  who 
taketh  away  the  sins  of  the  world.     Amen. 
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5 

(00  met  £iolo  —  §>.  G.  ^Pinner. 

6 

historical  ^lietcl} —  pastor. 

The  historian  is  fortunate  who  finds,  either 
in  the  records  of  the  past  or  on  the  tablets  of 
memory,  the  information  necessary  to  the  successful 
completion  of  his  work.  This  good -fortune  has 
not  fallen  to  the  lot  of  your  pastor,  the  historian 
of  this  church,  at  its  first  "  Quarter- Centennial." 
The  early  records  are  imperfect,  and  the  waves 
of  twenty -five  years  have  effaced  the  impressions 
of  memory. 

The  incipiency  of  this  church- enterprise  is 
wrapped  in  the  mists  of  uncertainty.  No  less 
than  seven  cities  have  contended  for  the  honor 
of  having  given  birth  to  the  immortal  Homer. 
If  he  had  not  become  so  renowned,  I  apprehend 
there  would  have  been  fewer  claimants.  Tradition 
has  furnished  as  many  claimants  to  the  parentage 
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of  this  church.  But,  after  the  lapse  of  a  quarter 
of  a  century,  the  matter  is  involved  in  great 
uncertainty.  The  probability  is  that  all  these 
parties  were  interested  in  this  new  enterprise,  and 
in  various  ways  helped  it  forward  to  success. 
All  honor  to  those  who  in  any  way,  with  loving 
hands,   rocked  the  child  in  its  infant  cradle  ! 

Whatever  part  others  may  have  had,  it  is 
safe  to  affirm  that  the  founder  and  life-long  patron 
of  this  church  was  Matthias  W.  Baldwin  :  a  man 
whose  name  and  memory  will  ever  be  fragrant. 
So  prominently  did  he  stand  forth,  and  so  worthy 
was  he  esteemed  of  the  honor,  that  it  was  pro- 
posed at  the  outset  to  baptize  the  church  with  his 
name,  and  call  it  the  "  Baldwin  Presbyterian 
Church."  This  honor,  however,  he  modestly  de- 
clined, and  the  present  name  was  adopted  in  its 
stead. 

Impressed  with  the  importance  of  having  a 
Presbyterian  church  located  somewhere  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  present  site,  this  good  man  — 
chiefly  at  his   own   expense  and  by  his  own   per- 


NORTH  BROAD  STREET  PRESBYTERIAN  CHURCH.  43 


sonal  efforts — secured  and  fitted  up  Broadway 
Hall,  on  the  southeast  corner  of  Broad  and 
Spring  Garden  Streets,  for  public  worship.  The 
first  relieious  services  were  held  in  this  hall  on 
Sabbath,  April  10th,  1859:  conducted  in  the 
morning  by  Rev.  John  McLeod,  and  in  the 
evening  by  Rev.  Dr.  Jenkins,  then  pastor  of  the 
Calvary  Presbyterian  Church.  Who,  or  how 
many,  were  present  at  this  first  Sabbath -service, 
we  do  not  know.  Enough,  however,  it  would 
seem,  to  inspire  encouragement  and  hope.  For, 
on  the  following  Lord's  Day,  a  Sabbath -school 
was  convened,  in  charge  of  Mr.  Benjamin  Kendall, 
which  was  subsequently  organized  with  Mr.  Thomas 
Potter  as  its  first  Superintendent,  and  has  continued 
in  successful  operation  from  that  day  until  the 
present  time.  That  was  "  the  day  of  small  things  " 
—  only  twelve  children  being  present,  as  we  are 
informed,  at  that  first  gathering.  But,  by  the 
blessing  of  God,  the  little  one  has  become  more 
than  a  thousand,  and  the  handful  of  corn  has 
multiplied  into  a  great  harvest  of  spiritual  sheaves. 
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About  this  time,  Rev.  Ezra  E.  Adams,  D.D., 
having  returned  from  a  protracted  residence  in 
Europe,  in  charge  of  an  American  chapel,  was 
induced  to  undertake  this  new  church- enterprise 
— Mr.  Baldwin  pledging  his  support  for  two  years. 
He  entered  upon  his  work  at  once.  The  divine 
blessinof  crowned  his  labors  with  abundant  success : 
the  hall  was  filled  with  delighted  worshipers,  and 
the  Sabbath -school  multiplied  with  children  and 
youth.  Cheered  by  such  manifest  tokens  of  the 
divine  favor,  a  meeting  was  called,  September 
1 6th,  1859,  at  Broadway  Hall,  to  consider  the 
propriety  of  a  church- organization.  The  record 
of  this  meeting  reads:  "Present,  Rev.  E.  E. 
Adams,  Messrs.  Dr.  Evans,  Pattison,  Anderson, 
Maule,  Snowden,  Scott,  Stroud,  and  several  ladies. 
[Pity  the  secretary  was  so  economical  of  ink  and 
paper  as  not  to  record  their  names.]  Dr.  Adams 
was  requested  to  act  as  chairman,  and  James  C. 
Scott  was  appointed  secretary.  After  an  exchange 
of  views,  the  chairman  requested  those  in  favor 
of   this    organization    to    come    forward    and    crive 
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their  names  to  the  secretary.  The  following 
names  were  handed  in  :  Dr.  R.  T.  Evans,  James 
C.  Scott,  and  Wm.  C.  Stroud.  Adjourned  to 
meet  again,  September  2 2d,  at  8  o'clock." 

Such  is  the  first  authentic  record  which  I  find 
in  the  history  of  this  church.  Just  three  men, 
you  will  observe,  were  ready  at  that  time  to 
identify  themselves  with  this  uncertain  enterprise. 
The  first  of  all  was  Dr.  R.  T.  Evans.  Mitchell, 
in  his  "Astronomy,"  tells  us  regretfully  that  the 
first  astronomer  to  discover  and  explain  an  eclipse 
of  the  sun  is  unknown  to  the  scientific  world. 
And  so  I  regret  that  the  first  man  to  come  for- 
ward and  identify  himself  with  this  new  enterprise 
is  now  unknown  and  unremembered.  I  have  made 
diligent  search,  and  all  that  I  can  ascertain  is  the 
fact  that  he  became  a  member  of  this  church,  and 
died  February  26th,  1870.  All  honor  to  this  first 
name  on  the   roll ! 

At  a  subsequent  meeting,  December  26th, 
1859,  a  petition  was  prepared  and  forwarded  to 
the    Third    Presbytery    of   Philadelphia,  as    it   was 
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then  called,  praying  for  a  church-organization. 
This  petition  was  signed  by  forty -two  men  and 
women,  most  of  whom  subsequently  became  mem- 
bers of  the  church.  Only  five  of  these  names 
are  found  on  the  roll-book  of  the  church  to-day: 
Alexander  Whilldin,  Mrs.  Jane  G.  Whilldin,  Charles 
Godfrey,   H.   H.   Eldridge,   Mrs.  Emma  Divine. 

The  petition  having  been  granted,  a  commit- 
tee, consisting  of  Rev.  Drs.  Jenkins,  Darling,  and 
Patton,  with  Elders  Baldwin  and  Ashmead,  was 
appointed  by  Presbytery  to  organize  the  church. 
For  this  purpose,  a  meeting  was  held  in  Broadway 
Hall,  March  9th,  i860.  Dr.  Patton — with  us  this 
evening — was  called  upon  to  preside.  At  this 
meeting,  thirty-six  persons  were  enrolled  as  mem- 
bers, and  the  organization  completed  by  the  election 
of  two  of  their  number  to  serve  as  ruling  elders. 
These  two  were  Alexander  Whilldin  and  Thomas 
Potter.  Of  this  original  band  of  thirty-six  incor- 
porators, but  three  are  left  with  us  to-day,  namely : 
Alexander  Whilldin,  Mrs.  Jane  G.  Whilldin,  and 
Mr.  Henry  Davis.     Some  of  the  other  thirty-three 
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have  eone  into  other  churches — most  of  them  are 
in  their  graves. 

Between  the  time  of  organization,  March  9th, 
i860,  and  the  first  dispensation  of  the  Holy  Sacra- 
ment of  the  Supper,  June  3d,  i860,  there  intervened 
a  period  of  nearly  three  months :  during  which 
time  others  united  with  the  church,  until  the 
number  was  increased  to  fifty-nine.  Of  those  who 
thus  united  and  were  present  at  the  first  dispensa- 
tion of  the  Lord's  Supper,  three  others  remain 
with  us  to  this  time,  namely :  Mrs.  E.  E.  Adams, 
Mr.  Charles  Godfrey,  and  Mr.  H.  H.  Eldridge. 
And  so  we  find  that,  of  those  who  started  with  this 
enterprise,  but  six  are  left — standing  like  a  few  old 
forest-trees  whose  companions  have  all  passed 
away  !  These  six  names  we  write  to-day  on  the 
"roll  of  honor,"  praising  God  that  he  has  spared 
them  with  us  so  long. 

After  worshiping  for  some  time  in  Broadway 
Hall,  and  subsequently  in  Commissioners'  Hall, 
corner  of  Thirteenth  and  Spring  Garden  Streets, 
the    Board    of    Trustees — of    which    Mr.    Henry 
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Davis  was  the  first  President  and  Mr.  H.  H. 
Eldridge  a  member — was  instructed  to  proceed 
with  the  erection  of  a  church-edifice,  on  the  corner 
of  Broad  and  Green  Streets.  On  that  vacant  lot, 
a  few  friends  gathered  on  the  14th  of  April,  1862, 
to  upturn  the  soil.  Invoking  the  divine  blessing 
and  sending  up  their  incense  of  praise,  the  first 
spadeful  of  earth  was  thrown  out  and  the  building 
commenced.  After  many  trials,  incident  to  such 
an  undertaking  by  a  few  individuals,  and  greatly 
increased  by  the  "war-times"  through  which  it  was 
called  to  pass,  the  building  was  finished,  and,  on 
the  second  day  of  October,  1864,  with  appropriate 
services,  was  sacredly  dedicated  to  the  worship  of 
Almighty  God  ! 

In  this  connection,  it  is  proper  that  I  should 
place  upon  record  the  original  cost  of  this  struc- 
ture and  the  munificent  liberality  of  Mr.  Baldwin 
—  in  contributing  toward  its  erection  the  sum  of 
$15,000,  together  with  the  payment  of  the  interest 
on  the  ground- rent  for  two  succeeding  years. 
All  honor  to  such  generous  offerings  on  the  altar 
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of  Christ!  The  entire  cost  of  the  church -edifice, 
including  lot,  and  spire  subsequently  erected,  was 
$81,347.06. 

Meanwhile,  at  a  meeting  of  the  church  and 
congregation,  March  23d,  i860,  Rev.  Dr.  Adams 
was  unanimously  called  to  the  pastorate  of  the 
new  church,  and,  having  accepted  the  invitation, 
on  the  evening  of  May  6th,  i860,  was  officially 
installed  as  its  pastor.  After  seven  years  of 
incessant  labor,  to  the  great  regret  of  the  people 
amonof  whom  he  had  labored  so  lono-  and  sue- 
cessfully,  Dr.  Adams,  through  failing  health,  was 
compelled  to  tender  his  resignation  and  seek 
much -needed  rest:  and,  on  the  16th  of  April, 
1867,  the  pastoral  relation  was  dissolved.  Just 
here  let  me  say  that  it  has  always  been  a  matter 
of  congratulation,  on  my  part,  that  I  was  permitted 
to  see  this  first  and  honored  pastor  of  this  church, 
and  to  hear  him  speak  even  a  few  words,  at  my 
own  installation,  and  subsequently  that  I  had  the 
pleasure  of  a  personal  acquaintance  with  his  suc- 
cessor—  that    genial    and    good    man,     Rev.     Dr. 
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Stryker :  for  thus  the  three  links  in  the  chain, 
though  severed,  have  been  held  together  with  a 
sort  of  magic  power  for  these  twenty -five  years. 

After  the  resignation  of  Rev.  Dr.  Adams, 
the  church  was  vacant  for  about  a  year :  it 
required  time  to  recover  from  such  a  bereave- 
ment. At  length,  a  call  having  been  made  out 
for  Rev.  Peter  Stryker,  D.  D.,  of  New  York,  and 
accepted  by  him,  he  was,  on  the  fourteenth  day 
of  May,  1868,  installed  pastor  of  this  church. 
This  relation  continued  pleasantly  until  the  third 
day  of  October,  1870,  when,  on  invitation  to 
another  field  of  labor,  the  pastoral  relation  was 
aeain  dissolved. 

After  the  resignation  of  Rev.  Dr.  Stryker, 
the  church  was  again  vacant  for  a  few  months — 
six  months,  perhaps :  making  only  eighteen  months 
in  all,  without  a  pastor,  in  twenty- five  years ! 
This  itself  is  a  remarkable  fact.  At  a  meeting 
of  the  church,  on  the  twenty-third  day  of  January, 
1 87 1,  an  invitation  was  extended  to  your  present 
pastor.     On  the  first  Sabbath  of  March,    1S71,  he 
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occupied  this  pulpit  for  the  first  time,  and,  on 
the  twenty -third  day  of  April  succeeding,  was 
installed  pastor  of  the  church.  It  is  not  for  me 
to  speak  of  these  fourteen  years  gone  by.  That 
I  shall  leave  to  you  and  to  those  who  shall  stand 
in  this  pulpit  when  I  am  gone.  I  would  not  be 
doing  justice  to  my  own  feelings,  however,  did  I 
fail  to  place  upon  this  record  my  high  apprecia- 
tion of  the  uniform  kindness  and  faithful  co-opera- 
tion of  my  people  from  the  first  day  until  now. 
These  fourteen  years  gone  by  have  been  to  me 
years  of  pleasure  in  my  work,  and  will  be  fra- 
grant in  memory  as  long  as  life.  During  these 
years,  we  have  added  two  Sabbath-schools  to  our 
list,  have  received  one  thousand  and  thirty- four 
(1,034)  members  to  the  church,  and  have  con- 
tributed $52,000  for  church- improvements.  All 
honor  to  the  liberality  of  this  church,  giving  cheer- 
fully whatever  was  essential  to  its  prosperity  and 
success ! 

Since  the  first  election  of  officers,  March  9th, 
i860,  the  eldership   of  the  church   has   been   rein- 
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forced  by  the  election  of  additional  elders  in  the 
following  order :  Benedict  D.  Stewart,  William 
Darling,  Charles  Godfrey,  William  E.  Camp,  Evan 
D.  Ashton,  Thomas  Carson,  George  C.  Napheys, 
Peter  B.  Simons,  Thomas  Wood,  John  H.  Watt, 
Dr.  John  S.  Whilldin,  and  William  A.  Solomon. 
In  these  twenty-five  years,  the  church  has  had,  in 
all,  fourteen  elders.  Four  are  deceased,  one  has 
resigned,  another  has  removed  from  the  city,  the 
remaining  eiofht  are  still  in  active  service.  And 
God  has  greatly  blessed  this  church  in  the  selection 
of  good  men  and  true,  and  in  sparing  their  lives  so 
lone  for  usefulness  in  the  church. 

For  the  increased  efficiency  of  the  church,  on 
the  seventh  day  of  February,  1873,  a  Board  of 
Deacons  was  elected  and  subsequently  ordained. 
Two  of  these  good  men  have  been  called  to  their 
reward :  Dr.  Whilldin  and  E.  A.  Woodward. 
Their  vacant  places  have  recently  been  filled. 
The  present  Board  of  Deacons  consists  of  the 
following  persons :  Jacob  F.  Hand,  Franklin  W. 
Jarden,  J.  Futhey  Smith,  Thomas  Marsh,  and  James 
B.  Booth. 
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From  its  infancy,  this  church  has  been  blessed 
with  an  efficient  Board  of  Trustees,  which  has  man- 
aged wisely  the  financial  interests  committed  to 
its  care.  The  present  Board  consists  of  Messrs. 
Jacob  F.  Hand,  H.  H.  Eldridge,  Henry  G.  Good- 
rich, Colonel  Charles  C.  Knight,  James  H.  Lyons, 
Charles  B.  Headly,  J.  Futhey  Smith,  Joseph  C. 
Roop,  and  Francis  W.  Kennedy. 

The  sexton  of  this  church  is  Mr.  John  B.  Otto, 
who  has  served  the  church  most  efficiently,  and  has 
contributed  more  to  our  comfort  than  perchance  we 
think,  for  the  long  period  of  twenty-one  years. 
The  leader  of  the  choir,  Mr.  George  Ford,  has  been 
in  the  service  of  this  church  for  a  period  of  eleven 
years,  and,  with  the  organist  and  other  members 
of  the  choir,  has  spared  no  pains  to  make  the 
music  of  the  church  attractive  and  acceptable  to 
the  people. 

Honorable  mention,  too,  should  be  made,  in 
this  connection,  of  our  brother,  Mr.  David  S. 
Craven,  who  has  been  our  willing  and  efficient 
helper,  in  all  matters   pertaining  to  the   music  of 
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the  church,  for  the  long  period  of  twenty- three 
years,  without  any  remuneration  save  the  con- 
sciousness of  doing  good.  •  Thanks  !  is  the  best 
we  can  say. 

Looking  over  the  roll -book  of  the  church,  I 
find  that,  of  those  who  were  received  at  the 
organization,  but  three  remain.  And,  of  those 
who  were  present  at  the  first  Communion,  but 
six  are  left :  these  six  I  place  on  the  "  roll  of 
honor"  to-night.  And,  further,  of  those  who  were 
members  when  I  became  your  pastor,  but  ninety- 
one  remain :  and  these  I  shall  henceforth  enroll 
as  the  veterans  of  this  church,  who  have  battled 
lonof  and  well. 

Such,  dear  brethren,  is  a  brief  outline  of  the 
history  of  this  church  for  the  first  twenty- five 
years  of  its  existence.  Before  another  "  Quarter- 
Centennial'1  arrives,  very  many  of  us  will  be  in 
our  graves.  Another  pen  will  write  its  subsequent 
history,  and  other  hands  will  bear  the  ark  of  God. 
May  the  past  be  but  a  prophecy  of  the  future ! 
The  wish    of  my  heart  is  expressed  in  the  words 
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of  the  old  Hebrew  chief:  "The  Lord  God  of 
your  fathers  make  you  a  thousand  times  as  many 
more  as  ye  are  this  ,  day,  and  bless  you,  as  he 
hath  promised."  "Thou  shalt  remember  all  the 
way  which  the  Lord  thy  God  hath  led  these  forty 
years."  "For  my  brethren  and  companions'  sakes, 
I  will  now  say :  '  Peace  be  within  thy  walls,  and 
prosperity  within  thy  palaces.'  Because  of  the 
house  of  the  Lord  our  God,  I  will  see  thy  good." 
Amen  and  Amen  ! 

°-<3Di}>--o 

7 
getters— Iftrs.  %  %  Jldams,  l^ev.  peter  gtr^er,  p.p. 

Written  "On  the  Wing,"  February,  1885. 

My  Dear  Friend,  Dr.  Harper: 

In  compliance  with  your  kind  request  that  I  would  furnish 
"memories"  of  the  infancy  and  childhood  of  our  church,  for 
the  coming  anniversary,  I  will  endeavor  to  sketch  a  few,  as 
best  I  can. 

And  here,  at  the  very  commencement,  echoes  of  voices, 
and  pictures  of  forms — alas  !  now  forever  still — come  to  greet 
me  again. 

While  I  sit,  turning  back  the  pages  of  its  past  history,  one 
of  the  first  pictures  that  I  see  is  of  a  little  band,  gathered  in  the 
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early  light  of  one  Monday  morning,  to  break  ground  for  the 
church,  on  the  lot  where  it  now  stands.  No  Jewish  synagogue  at 
its  side  then,  no  houses  at  the  back,  no  buildings  in  front ;  but  a 
large,  open,  unoccupied,  city  lot,  covered  in  many  places  with 
the  usual  amount  of  ashes  and  debris  seen  on  similar  vacant  city 
lots  to-day. 

We  gathered  there,  and,  led  by  our  pastor,  we  bowed  our 
heads  upon  our  hands,  to  pray.  His  voice  went  up  strongly 
and  fervently  to  that  God  who  had  made  this  great  universe  his 
first  Temple.  The  same  blessed  light  that  then  flooded  us  was 
that  with  which  he  had  curtained  our  world,  and,  as  he  had  then 
pronounced  all  "very  good,"  so  might  this  work  of  our  hands 
be  "  very  good  "  in  his  sight. 

Then  we  each  threw  out  a  spadeful  of  earth,  and,  as  the 
spot  from  that  hour  of  consecration  seemed  sacred  to  me — the 
very  dust  and  stones  thereof  precious — I  gathered  a  little  box  of 
that  first  earth  thrown  out,  and  kept  it,  as  a  souvenir  of  the  day 
and  occasion,  for  many  years. 

As  the  picture  above  might  be  styled  the  first  rocking  of 
its  cradle,  the  next  shall  be  its  christening.  Having  stood  by,  a 
sort  of  godmother,  that  I  well  remember,  the  same  questioning 
was  started  then  we  have  often  heard  of  since,  at  the  naming  of 
children  :  "  What  shall  we  call  it  ?"  Some  said  "  The  Baldwin 
Presbyterian  Church,"  for  our  generous  and  life-long  friend, 
Mr.  Matthew  Baldwin ;  but  he  modestly  declined.  He  and 
others  said  "The  Adams  Presbyterian  Church"  should  be  its 
name.  My  dear  husband  also  declined  the  honor.  He  it  was 
who  proposed  the  name  it  now  wears. 

In  the  next  picture,  a  much  larger  band  assembles  for  the 
laying  of  the  "corner-stone."  The  same  prayer  of  faith  goes 
up  from  the  pastor  and  others  out  there  in  the  open  air,  to  that 
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God  whose  "fiat"  laid  the  corner-stone  of  his  greater  Temple, 
and  "heaved  its  pillars,  one  by  one."  The  stone  at  the  south 
corner  was  put  in  its  place  by  the  pastor,  all  the  documents 
deposited,  and  as  with  the  waning  light  of  day  the  thrill  of  the 
solemn  psalm  and  our  sweet  hymns,  "sincere  in  their  low 
melody,"  floated  upward,  the  children  from  a  neighboring 
school  stopped  their  noisy  play  and  looked  on  with  awe,  and  the 
passers  in  the  wide  adjoining  thoroughfare  "hushed  their  horses' 
noisy  pace,"  and  went  in  silence  by. 

Another  leaf  I  turn,  and  see  that  new  beautiful  church, 
completed  and  filled  with  an  expectant  and  happy  throng,  to 
listen  to  the  dedication  service.  The  topic  of  the  pastor's 
sermon  for  that  evening  hour  was  "God's  greatness";  that  he 
who  dwells  in  immensity,  filling  all  existence,  "embracing  all, 
supporting,  ruling  o'er,"  could  condescend  and  come  to  dwell 
in  this  our  humble  temple,  "  made  with  hands."  As  the  offering 
of  most  willing  hearts,  we  then  laid  it  at  his  feet,  and  gave  it  all 
to  him. 

But  incomplete  indeed  would  be  this  sketch,  did  I  only  tell 
the  origin  and  progress  of  the  temple  of  wood,  and  stone,  and 
mortar,  the  decaying  and  transitory,  and  omit  speaking  of  that 
living  temple — of  holy  women  and  brave  godly  men,  who  com- 
pose the  real  North  Broad  Street  Presbyterian  Church.  This, 
the  spiritual  body,  had  its  birthplace  in  the  hall  on  Broad  Street, 
below  Spring  Garden.  In  a  corner  of  that  large  "  upper  room," 
fifteen  was  the  number,  I  think,  present  at  our  first  service. 
Perhaps  you  will  realize  something  of  that  day  of  very  small 
things,  when  I  tell  you  I  was  not  only  chorister,  but  chief  part 
of  the  choir,  on  that  occasion. 

Of  that,  our  first  gathering,  all  the  others,  now,  I  think, 
have  fallen  in  the  "march  of  life,"  and  left  me  on  the  road, 
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alone.  No  downy  cushions  were  on  the  seats  then,  or  carpets 
under  our  feet;  but  cold  and  rude  indeed  was  our  church's 
first  "cradle-bed."  Yet  there  was  it  organized,  its  pastor  and 
first  elders  chosen.  I  had  not  then  the  faith  of  a  grain  of 
mustard-seed,  in  its  final  success.  My  husband  and  myself  utter 
strangers  in  all  this  part  of  the  city,  no  colony  of  willing 
workers  from  an  older  church  to  cheer  us  on,  as  is  generally  the 
case  in  the  beginning  of  such  enterprises :  but  God  in  his  good- 
ness did  not  forget  us,  and  the  child  grew  apace  beyond  the 
limits  of  the  first  hall,  and  then  of  the  second,  at  the  corner  of 
Thirteenth  and  Spring  Garden,  where  we  removed ;  and,  when 
we  entered  the  new  church,  we  feared  even  its  dimensions  were 
too  small. 

The  first  baptism  within  these  walls  was  that  of  a  little 
child — who  bore  my  name — of  Mr.  John  Logan,  now  deceased. 
The  first  wedding  was  that  of  Dr.  I.  N.  Walker  and  dear  Jennie 
Whilldin,  whose  early  death  we  all  lamented.  And,  at  the  first 
funeral  within  this  church,  I  sat  alone,  with  heart  then  broken 
"  for  the  loved  one  that  would  never  more  come  in,"  it  being 
that  of  its  first  pastor,  whose  tablet  is  on  its  walls  to-day. 

I  might  have  dwelt  on  the  sombre  hues  in  all  these  pictures, 
telling  of  the  numerous  trials  and  discouragements  encountered, 
of  the  gradual  failing  health  and  life  of  the  pastor,  of  the  crash 
to  all  our  hopes  when  the  eastern  wall  fell  down,  of  the  voices 
of  numerous  croakers  who  said  that  it  was  unsafe  to  put  up  such 
a  massive  building  on  that  ground — it  was  so  full  of  "quick- 
sands"— and  last,  and  by  no  means  least,  the  terrible  voice  of 
war  in  the  land,  bringing  such  darkness  and  disaster  to  our 
hearts  and  homes,  and  stopping  for  awhile  all  onward  movement 
in  our  work.  But  now  I  prefer  to  linger  and  look  the  longest  at 
the  silver  lining  to  all  these  clouds  that  then  hung  over  us. 

Standing  to-day,  after  a  quarter  of  a  century,  the  sun  of 
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my  life  surely  past  its  meridian,  what  harvest  I  have  lived  to  see 
waving  from  that  first  little  "handful  of  corn,"  planted  twenty- 
five  years  ago  !  And  need  I  tell  you  how  it  rejoices  my  heart  to 
see  the  noble  reapers  following,  "bringing  in  the  sheaves"? 
Oh,  this  work  for  God  !  What  is  there  in  the  glories  of  earth — 
its  wealth,  its  fame,  its  crowns  and  diadems — that  shines  with  a 
beauty  so  ineffable,  so  glorious/as  these  same  ' '  golden  sheaves  ' '  ? 

I  have  heard  it  said  that  churches  were  like  men  and 
women  :  the  influence  of  example  and  surroundings  in  childhood 
and  early  youth  linger  with  them  forever. 

Dear  friends  of  the  North  Broad  Street  Church,  what 
examples  you  have  had  in  your  childhood  and  youth,  in 
your  three  godly  pastors — Adams,  Stryker,  and  Harper  !  Also 
in  your  noble  band  of  eldership,  with  Alexander  Whilldin  and 
Thomas  Potter  at  the  head  of  the  list :  of  all  of  whom  I  could, 
happily  and  truthfully,  write  pages  of  encomium.  What 
examples,  I  say,  to  inspire  you  in  all  your  future  course  ! 

If  soldiers  in  mortal  combat  were  once  inspired  to  greater 

achievement  by  the  cry  of  their  commander:   "The  Pyramids 

are  looking  down  on  you,"  how  much  grander  the  inspiration 

offered  you  !     Not  only  the  beckoning  hands  visible,  and  living 

voices,    but   voices   from   the    "excellent   glory,"    urging    you 

onward  and  upward.     God  grant  that  the  full  manhood  of  this 

youth  I  have  but  imperfectly  sketched  may  be  one  of  vigorous 

trusting  faith — that  your  victories  for  the  Master  may  be  greater 

in  the  future  than  in  the  past !     So  that,  when  he  shall  come  in 

his  glory,  with  all  the  holy  angels,  you  may  be  presented,   a 

glorious  church,  as  those  who  have  faithfully  served  him.     Then 

may  you  rise  and  reign  with  him,  and  with  the  general  assembly 

and  Church  of  the  first-born,  in  heaven  forever. 

Your  sincere  friend, 

Mrs.  E.  E.  ADAMS. 
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[Letter  from  a  former  pastor,  Rev.  Dr.  P.  Stryker.] 

Minneapolis,  Minn.,  February  21st,  1885. 

My  Dear  Dr.  Harper: 

Most  sincerely  and  heartily  do  I  congratulate  you,  and  the 
dear  flock  over  which  you  preside,  on  the  near  approach  of  the 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the  "North  Broad  Street  Presby- 
terian Church."  I  shall  ever  bless  God  that  he  permitted  me, 
although  only  for  a  short  time,  to  minister  to  that  church.  I  went 
there  in  great  physical  weakness,  exhausted  with  a  very  successful 
pastorate  of  twelve  years  in  New  York  City.  In  the  good  provi- 
dence of  God,  I  regained  my  strength,  and  have  since  been  able, 
comfortably — and,  I  trust,  with  acceptance — to  serve  the  Lord. 
Philadelphia  was  to  me  a  grand  resting-place :  yet  not  of  rest 
only,  but  also  of  delightful  work  and  sweet  fellowship.  In  the 
two  and  a  half  years  of  my  pastorate  in  North  Broad  Street,  the 
church  grew  in  members  and  financial  strength  and  piety. 

You  ask  me  to  give  you  a  few  incidents  of  my  experience 
and  labor.  I  begin  with  one  of  a  very  grave  nature.  Shortly 
after  I  reached  the  City  of  Brotherly  Love,  I  was  called  to 
officiate  at  a  funeral.  The  undertaker  was  very  courteous  to  me. 
On  the  way  to  the  cemetery,  I  sat  beside  him  in  the  coach  at  the 
head  of  the  solemn  train.  While  we  were  moving  slowly  along, 
my  new  acquaintance  called  my  attention  to  the  fact  that  he  had 
unusual  facilities  for  conducting  his  business,  and  signified,  as  I 
was  pastor  of  a  large  and  influential  congregation,  he  would  like 
to  secure  my  influence.  As  an  inducement,  he  informed  me 
that  he  made  a  deduction  of  twenty  per  cent,  to  clergymen.  I 
mentioned  this  to  my  family,  on  my  return  home ;  but,  for- 
tunately, we  never  had  occasion  to  call  on  this  gentleman  for 
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his  professional  services,  and  so  never  received  the  benefit  of  his 
liberal  offer. 

Shortly  after  I  became  pastor  of  the  North  Broad  Street 
Church,  we  took  up  the  annual  collection  for  foreign  missions, 
after  I  had  preached  a  sermon  on  the  subject.  The  amount 
received  was  $1,178.  This  was  regarded  as  very  liberal  for  the 
church,  then  in  its  youthful  and  somewhat  depleted  condition. 
The  fact  was  noted  in  one  of  the  papers,  and  with  a  very  flatter- 
ing reference  to  the  new  pastor :  who  must  have  been  a  man  of 
persuasion  and  power,  to  draw  such  a  sum  of  money  from  the 
pockets  of  the  people.  I  am  not  sure  but  I  was  a  little  set  up, 
myself.  But  my  pride  was  humbled,  as  also  the  pride  of  some 
of  the  people,  when  we  learned  that  in  the  collection  there  was 
a  check  for  $700,  and  another  for  $300,  and  that  consequently 
the  rest  of  the  congregation  had  given  only  $178  —  nothing, 
surely,  of  which  to  brag. 

After  I  had  been  pastor  over  a  year,  one  day  I  received  an 
anonymous  letter.  I  was  told  that  my  predecessor  had  been 
honored  with  quite  a  number  of  these  missives,  and  that  none 
of  them  was  very  complimentary  to  him.  Certainly,  mine  was 
not  calculated  to  increase  my  self-esteem.  The  day  following 
the  receipt  of  this  note,  I  happened  to  be  walking  with  Dr. 
Adams,  in  Chestnut  Street,  and  showed  it  to  him.  The  dear 
amiable  man  !  I  never  before  or  after  that  saw  him  angry.  But 
then  he  was  much  excited.  His  face  flushed  as  he  vehemently 
said  :  "I  wish  the  miscreant  were  here,  that  I  might  kick  him," 
significantly  putting  his  foot  forward,  to  show  he  was  in  earnest. 
I  said:  "You  surely  would  not  treat  him  so,  hereon  Chestnut 
Street  ? ' '  Then  the  smile  came  back  to  his  face,  and  he  turned 
to  me  affectionately  and  said  :  "Don't  mind  it.  I  used  to  get 
worse  slaps  than  that,  when  I  was  pastor." 
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Here  let  me  say,  a  more  genial  lovable  man  than  Dr.  Ezra 
E.  Adams  never  lived.  So  it  seemed  to  me.  He  always  treated 
me  with  kindness,  and  said  some  things  about  me  and  to  me  that 
I  could  not  with  any  modesty  repeat.  He  was  always  welcome 
in  my  pulpit.  In  his  intercourse  with  the  people,  he  uniformly 
exerted  an  influence  in  my  favor.  He  had  the  best  place  in  the 
hearts  of  the  people.  It  never  occurred  to  me  that  it  should  be 
otherwise.  He  had  earned  the  position,  and  I  was  satisfied  to 
come  next  to  him  in  their  affection. 

Perhaps  this  is  the  proper  place  for  me  to  say  that  my 
relations  to  this  people  were  very  delightful.  My  only  reason 
for  leaving  was  to  seek,  amid  the  green  fields  and  fresh  air  of  the 
country,  some  relief  for  my  sick  ones.  Often,  since  we  left, 
have  we  looked  back  with  joy  to  our  residence  in  Philadelphia, 
and  congratulated  ourselves  that  we  had  been  permitted  to  live 
there,  although  it  was  but  for  a  brief  period. 

I  cannot  but  advert  to  the  fact  that  we  had  pleasant  inter- 
course with  the  pastors  and  members  of  other  churches.  Often 
do  I  think  of  that  beloved  man,  Albert  Barnes — he  would  not 
let  us  call  him  "  Doctor" — who  said  to  me,  on  leaving  :  "  None 
of  us  wants  you  to  go ;  but,  if  you  must  leave  Philadelphia, 
I  am  glad  you  are  going  to  Rome."  It  will  be  remembered 
that  he  was  born  and  reared  in  that  place.  And  then  comes 
to  my  mind  the  face  of  that  sainted  friend,  Dr.  E.  R.  Beadle, 
who  used  to  take  my  hand  in  both  of  his,  and  say  so  sweetly : 
"I  am  glad  to  see  you." 

I  dare  not  speak  of  individuals  in  the  church  who  endeared 
themselves  to  me,  some  of  whom  have  gone  beyond  the  river, 
many  of  whom  still  linger  on  the  shores  of  time.  I  hope  to  meet 
them  all  in  the  better  land,  where  no  rough  wind  blows,  and  the 
sun  ever  shines  serenely. 
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What  an  impression  a  little  circumstance  will  make  !  One 
Saturday,  a  young  man  came  bouncing  up  to  me,  and  said : 
"  My  dear  pastor,  I  have  for  variety  a  leisure  afternoon,  and  I 
want  to  give  it  to  you.  Can  I  help  you?  I  know  you  are 
crowded  with  work."  "  Yes,"  I  said  ;  "I  want  to  send  a  book 
to  a  sick  friend,  more  than  a  mile  away.  She  ought  to  get  it 
to-day,  that  she  may  read  it  to-morrow,  and  I  don't  see  how  I 
can  take  it  to  her."  "Give  it  to  me,"  said  he,  and  away  he 
flew  on  the  errand,  while  I  said:  "God  bless  this  thoughtful 
and  willing  young  man." 

The  dear  boys  and  girls  in  the  Sabbath-school,  now  men 
and  women ;  the  beloved  youth,  now  in  the  meridian  of  life ; 
the  strong  men  and  women,  some  of  whom  are  among  the  aged, 
and  others  are  sleeping  in  Jesus  :  how  they  all  come  before  me  ! 
An  earnest  and  devoted  band  they  were,  in  the  Sabbath-school, 
the  mission-school,  the  industrial  school,  the  prayer-meeting,  in 
sanctuary  devotion  —  united  and  fervent  in  worship  and  work. 
So  have  they  been,  in  all  the  history  of  this  church.  So  may 
they  and  their  co- laborers  and  successors  be,  for  all  time  to 
come  ! 

During  my  pastorate,  there  were  two  ladies  of  the  North 
Broad  Street  Church  who  led  the  way  in  the  establishment  of  the 
Bible  Readers'  Society  in  Philadelphia.  One  of  those  ladies  is 
still  with  you,  exerting  her  influence  in  favor  of  all  that  is  good. 
The  other  is  by  my  side  in  Minneapolis,  and  joins  me  most 
heartily  in  best  wishes  and  congratulations.  But  I  must  close, 
or  my  letter  will  prove  to  you  a  tedious  discourse.  Please  accept 
the  accompanying  hymn,  which  I  have  written  for  my  old  flock 
in  commemoration  of  their  twenty-fifth  anniversary. 
Yours  fraternally, 

PETER  STRYKER. 
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fioprano  $olo — *T$rs.  p.  jfiline  pester. 

"  I    Know  that  my  Redeemer  Liveth," Mendelssohn 

9 

jffddress—l^ev.  j>ohn  flatten,  Pp. 

10 

Quintette — T^rs.  ^Cew^irli,  Tffiss  °$filson,  Iffis.  ffiisbee, 

pr.    Ifoons,    Ifir.    ^ord. 
"  Let  Thy  Face," Mendelssohn 

11 

REV.  Dr.  HARPER.  In  making  arrangements  for  this  evening,  I 
thought  it  would  be  interesting  to  have  a  few  words  from  the  oldest  member 
of  our  church,  a  few  words  from  the  youngest,  and  a  few  words  from  the 
President  of  the  first  Board  of  Trustees.  We  have  these  friends  on  the  plat- 
form. They  will  say  a  few  words  to  you  to-night,  and  I  know  you  will  be 
glad  to  hear  them.  I  have  great  pleasure  in  introducing,  now,  the  oldest 
member  of  this  church,  who  has  been  with  it  from  its  foundation  —  Mr.  Alex- 
ander Whilldin. 
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Address — ^le  gander  ^fhilldin. 

I  will  occupy  your  time  for  a  few  minutes 
only,  with  what  I  have  to  say.  Indeed,  I  hardly 
think  it  worth  while  for  me  to  say  anything. 
But,  looking  back  upon  my  patriarchal  relations 
here,  it  has  been  expected  of  me  to  say  some- 
thing. My  recollections  run  back  to  the  time 
when  this  was  an  infant  church.  The  scene  comes 
up  of  a  room  over  a  tavern  at  the  southeast 
corner  of  Broad  and  Spring  Garden  Streets, 
where  a  little  handful  of  worshipers  —  perhaps 
forty  or  fifty — were  gathered  together  in  an 
upper  room,  to  listen  to  the  voice  of  that  dear 
good  man,  Dr.  E.  E.  Adams.  There  he  was, 
inviting  them  to  come  and  give  themselves  to 
the  Saviour,  and  in  those  touching  words  which 
so  few  can  use.  The  scene  now  present  to  my 
mind  is  that  little  band  of  not  more  than  forty 
or  fifty.  I  remember  the  difficulties  and  discour- 
agements that  appeared  to  be  on  every  hand  at 
that  time.      It  was  plain   that  the  hall  would  hold 
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but  a  few  people,  and  Dr.  Adams  felt  greatly  the 
need  of  a  larger  place.  We  did  not  know  really 
which  way  to  turn.  Then  Mr.  Baldwin  purchased 
the  lot  on  which  the  church  now  stands  ;  but  it 
did  not  appear  how  we  would  be  able  to  build 
on  it.  We  had  some  subscriptions,  but  they  were 
not  very  large.  We  hesitated.  We  did  not  know 
what  to  do  —  what  steps  to  take.  Then  the  war 
of  the  rebellion  broke  out,  with  all  its  horrors, 
and  every  heart  was  appalled.  We  did  not  know 
whether  we  had  a  government  or  anything  else, 
and  it  was  said  that  it  would  be  madness  to 
attempt  to  build  a  church.  However,  some  money 
had  been  subscribed,  and,  in  a  little  time  after 
the  first  shock  was  over,  it  was  concluded  to 
spend  what  money  we  had,  and  then  stop.  That 
was  the  way  the  enterprise  was  started.  But 
God  was  with  us  and  with  Dr.  Adams,  and  he 
put  it  into  the  hearts  of  men  to  subscribe  further. 
So  we  went  on.  As  the  money  came  in,  after 
we  had  begun  the  work,  we  went  on  and  on, 
until  at  last  the  church  was  completed  ;    and  great 
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was  our  surprise,  when  it  was  finished,  to  find 
that,  instead  of  two  or  three  hundred,  we  had 
some  eight  hundred  or  a  thousand  souls  gathered 
for  worship.  The  Lord  was  with  us.  Our  hearts 
were  rejoiced.  We  were  perfectly  amazed  to  see 
what  the  Lord  had  done  for  us :  how,  from  our 
first  days  of  doubt,  our  pastor  had  been  encour- 
aged, our  Sabbath-school  increased,  teachers  mul- 
tiplied, and  souls  born  into  the  kingdom.  Many 
of  those  early  workers  in  this  church  have  passed 
away — have  gone  to  a  better  land.  Some  are 
still  here,  endeavoring  to  serve  God,  asking  the 
Lord  yet  what  he  has  for  them  to  do,  laboring 
in  the  Sunday-school,  and  doing  what  they  can 
that  the  work  of  the  Lord  may  prosper  in  their 
hands.  Seeing  what  God  has  wrought  for  us, 
why  should  we  not  thank  God  and  take  courage  ? 
As  he  has  been  with  us  in  the  past,  so  he  will 
be  in  the  future,  and  will  carry  us  safely  to  that 
glorious  rest  which  remains  for  the  people  of 
God. 
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Rev.  Dr.  HARPER.     You  have  heard  from  our  brother,  Mr.  Whilldin, 

who  represents  the  patriarchs  of  the  church.  I  am  sure  you  will  be  glad  to 
hear  a  few  words  also  from  the  dear  little  boy  who  stands  before  you  to-night 
as  the  representative  of  the  children  of  the  church. 

Address— gophar  g.  ftowell,    <J>r. 

Our  dear  pastor  has  said  to  you  that,  as  I 
am  the  youngest  member  of  the  church,  I  must 
make  a  speech  to-night.  I  wonder  if  he  thinks  it 
is  an  easy  thing  for  so  small  a  speaker  to  talk 
to  so  large  an  audience.  I  don't  believe  he  began 
to  preach  when  he  was  as  young  as  I  am.  I  am 
glad,  however,  to  be  here  to-night :  and,  although 
I  cannot  exactly  explain  it,  I  know  that  when  I 
grow  up  to  be  a  man,  and  see  the  golden  anni- 
versary of  our  church,  I  will  be  very  proud  to 
stand  up  and  say  I  made  a  speech  before  Dr. 
Harper  and  Mr.  Whilldin,  twenty-five  years  ago, 
at  the  Quarter-Centennial.  Now  I  want  to  say  a 
word  for  the  little  ones  of  our  church,  to  our 
elders.  Of  course,  we  don't  remember  much  of 
the  past  twenty-five  years  ;    but  we  do  know,  and 
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thank  you  for  it,  that  you  have  built  this  beautiful 
church  for  us,  and  have  taught  us  to  love  God's 
house.  Still  better,  you  have  led  us  to  know 
Jesus  and  his  wonderful  love  for  us.  We  know 
this,  and  we  would  thank  you  for  it.  If  our  little 
hearts  are  not  big  enough  to  express  it,  God  will 
do  it  for  us.  Now,  as  your  faces  are  turned  to- 
night toward  the  past,  ours  are  toward  the  future. 
By  and  by,  when  our  pastor,  and  the  elders,  and 
the  deacons,  and  the  teachers  in  our  Sunday- 
school  have  gone  to  heaven,  we  must  take  your 
places  in  the  church.  But  our  earnest  prayer  is 
that  our  dear  pastor  and  all  our  loving  friends 
may  long  be  spared  to  uphold  the  banner  of  the 
Cross,  and  teach  and  counsel  us  :  so  that,  when 
they  come  up  to  this  house  no  more,  we  may 
here  serve  God  faithfully ;  and  that,  in  God's  own 
time,  you  and  all  the  members  of  the  church — 
those  of  the  past,  those  of  the  present,  and  those 
of  the  future — may  meet  us  in  that  glorious  home 
where  Jesus  is,  and  where  eternity  shall  be  the 
measure  of  our  enjoyment. 
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Rev.  Dr.  HARPER.  We  have  on  the  platform,  to-night,  the  fust  man 
elected  a  Trustee  in  this  church,  and  by  the  Trustees  elected  their  first  Presi- 
dent. I  want  him  to  say  a  few  words  to  you  to-night.  1  have  great  pleasure 
in  introducing  to  you  Mr.  Henry  Davis. 


Address — ffienry  glacis. 

The  best  thing  I  can  say  to  you  to  make 
you  all  smile — as  Dr.  Harper  says  he  has  looked 
down  upon  my  face  and  has  never  seen  me  without 
a  smile — is  to  say  to  you  that  I  do  not  propose 
to  detain  you  by  making  any  speech.  I  think 
you  will  all  be  pleased  with  that.  Yet,  without 
smiling,  dear  friends,  I  want  to  say  that  I  can 
bear  testimony  to  all  that  has  been  stated  con- 
cerning the  history  of  this  church.  It  has  been 
told  to  you  by  our  pastor,  and  in  the  beautiful 
letter  sent  by  Mrs.  Adams.  I  can  bear  full  testi- 
mony to  all  they  have  said.  If  the  hour  were  not 
so  late,  I  should  be  glad  to  tell  you  about  some 
of  the  difficulties,  some  of  the  dark  days,  we  had 
in  the  construction  of  this  church.  It  was  not  all 
sunshine.     We  had  dark   times,  but  we  never  let 
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go  our  faith  in  God.  This  church  was  planted 
in  love.  It  did  not  spring  from  any  distractions 
in  another  church,  going  out  and  building  up 
elsewhere.  This  church  was  founded  in  love,  to 
meet  the  wants  of  this  community.  And  God 
put  it  into  the  hearts  of  the  people  to  supply  the 
necessary  means.  We  made  contracts  for  the 
building  as  we  had  money  to  meet  them,  from  the 
time  of  the  foundation  of  the  church  until  it  was 
completed.  We  always  had  the  means  provided 
to  pay  for  the  building  of  the  church  ;  and,  as 
Dr.  Harper  has  told  you,  it  cost  about  $80,000. 
Now,  dear  friends,  I  said  that  I  was  not  going 
to  make  a  speech.  I  do  not  propose,  at  the  end, 
to  make  you  smile,  in  saying  that  I  did  make  a 
speech.  I  bless  God  that  this  church  has  pros- 
pered, and  I  put  this  question  to  you  :  If,  from 
its  little  beginning,  it  has  now  grown  so  large, 
what  will  it  be  in  twenty-five  years  from  now? 
I  want  you  to  take  the  problem  home  with  you, 
and  work  it  out,  and  see  what  it  will  amount  to. 
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^oprano  fiolo—T^rs.  %ty>.  §K  tfentleg. 
"One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought," Ambrose 

15 

^Financial  Statement — pastor. 

When  this  church  was  remodeled,  a  few  years  since,  at 
a  cost  of  $27,000,  there  remained  an  indebtedness  of  $8,500. 
By  accumulation  of  interest,  and  some  additional  repairs,  the 
amount  is  now  about  $9,500.  To  pass  this  quarter -century 
mile-post  with  any  debt  upon  our  altar,  after  all  these  years 
of  spiritual  benedictions,  seemed  to  your  pastor  an  ungrateful 
and  perilous  thing  to  do.  No  man  can  rob  God  with  impunity. 
"There  is  that  withholdeth  more  than  is  meet,  and  it  tendeth  to 
poverty."  One  unpleasant  memory,  at  least,  would  have  lingered 
like  a  shadow  at  the  close  of  these  services.  My  desire  was  that 
this  church  should  write  itself  "out  of  debt,"  and  henceforth 
keep  itself  in  that  praiseworthy  condition.  For  this  purpose,  I 
undertook  the  unpleasant  task  of  liquidating  tin's  indebtedness. 
It  was  my  first,  and  I  hope  my  last,  experience  as  a  financial 
agent.  My  success  exceeded  my  anticipations.  There  was  a 
cheerful  and  generous  response.  Nothing  but  pleasant  memories 
remain  of  this  otherwise  ungracious  work.  It  may  be  proper  to 
say  that  many  who  have  recently  identified  themselves  with  this 
church  were  not  called  upon  to  contribute,  because  we  did  not 
think  it  courteous  to  ask  them  to  assist  in  paying  a  debt  which 
had  been  contracted  previous  to  their  association  with  the  chun  h. 
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They  will  probably  have  golden  opportunities  before  the  close  of 
another  Quarter-Centennial.  For  unsolicited  favors  from  this 
class,  we  are  grateful.  And  to  all  who  have  so  generously  assisted 
in  this  good  work,  whether  their  contributions  were  large  or 
small,  I  desire  to  express  more  than  I  can  express  in  the  word 
"thanks." 

And  now,  at  the  close  of  these  memorial  services,  it  affords 
me  great  pleasure  to  report  that  the  whole  amount  required  to 
meet  the  entire  indebtedness  of  this  church  has  been  secured. 
For  this,  all  praise  to  the  members  of  this  church  and  congre- 
gation. No  church  -  debt !  Nothing  remains  but  to  sing  the 
Long -metre  Doxology,  and  go  home. 


16 


^o^olo^y — ^3enedictioq. 


-se^hiinih  /]ntinns^ 


At  a  meeting  of  the  elders  of  North  Broad  Street  Presby- 
terian Church,  held  March  19th,  1885,  the  following  preamble 
and  resolutions  were  unanimously  adopted  : 

We,  the  elders  of  the  church,  desire  to  place  on  record  the 
following  resolutions  in  connection  with  the  recent  celebration 
of  our  "  Quarter  -Centennial  "  : 

1.  Resolved,  That  we  hereby  tender  our  thanks  and  hearty 
congratulations  to  our  beloved  pastor,  Rev.  R.  D.  Harper,  D.D., 
for  his  arduous  labors  and  successful  results  of  the  anniversary 
services  entrusted  to  his  care,  with  the  prayer  that  his  life  and 
labors  may  long  be  continued  with  this  church. 

2.  Resolved,  That  we  congratulate  our  pastor  and  the 
church  on  the  liquidation  of  our  entire  church-indebtedness,  an 
appropriate  record  at  the  close  of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  crowned 
throughout  with  the  blessing  of  God. 

3.  Resolved,  That  our  pastor  be  requested  to  prepare,  for 
publication,  a  memorial  of  our  Quarter-Centennial  service,  and 
that  this  action  be  incorporated  therewith  and  entered  upon  the 
records  of  the  church. 

Alexander  Whilldin,  Chairman. 
Wm.  A.  Solomon,  Clerk. 


^fitinn  nf  tha  f]nard  nf  ^rustaes. 


Whereas,  An  amount  fully  sufficient  to  cancel  the  entire 
indebtedness  of  this  church  has  been  secured  through  the  efforts 
of  our  pastor,  Rev.   Dr.   Harper,  therefore — 

i.  Resolved,  That  the  Trustees  hereby  express  their  high 
appreciation  of  the  labors  and  success  of  our  pastor  on  this 
behalf. 

2.  Resolved,  That  the  prompt  and  generous  response  of 
the  people  in  this  matter  merits  our  commendation,  and  was  a 
fitting  close  to  the  first  quarter-century  of  our  history. 

3.  Resolved,  That  this  action  be  incorporated  with  the 
Historic  Memorial  about  to  be  published ;  and  that  an  official 
copy  be  sent,  by  the  secretary,  to  our  pastor. 

Charles  C.  Knight,  President. 

J.  Futhey  Smith,  Secretary. 

-flntinn  nf  the  fj^nard  nf  Qaacnns. 


In  the  foregoing  expression  of  thanks  and  congratulation 

by  the  Elders  and  Trustees,  the  Board  of  Deacons  most  heartily 

concurs. 

Jacob  F.  Hand,  President. 

F.   W.  Jarden,  Secretary. 
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"      Alice  Erben,  "      Henry  G.  Goodrich, 

"      Emma  R.  Divine,  "      E.  Louis  Mi  rzGER, 

"      Ella  Woodward,  "      Harry  C.  Fries, 

"      Pauline  Simpson,  "      George  II.  Shaw, 

"      Emma  L.  Hogg,  "      Robert  Wallack. 


H0RTHERN    b0ME   geH00L. 


OFFICERS. 


super  i ntendent, 
Hartman  Baker. 

secretary  and  treasurer, 
Wm.  A.  Johns. 

MUSICAL   DIRECTOR, 

A.  M.  Spangler. 


ASSISTANT   SUPERINTENDENT, 

Prof.  P.  J.  Umstead. 

ORGANIST, 

Miss  Mary  Shea. 

librarian, 
Abner  Davis. 


INFANT  DEPARTMENT. 

Miss  Maggie  Walk,  superintendent. 


Mr.  W.  F.  Keeley, 
"      J.  T.  Anderson, 
"      J.  F.  Smith, 
"      G.  W.  Marshall, 
"      W.  B.  Freeman, 
"      W.  A.  Johns, 
"      John  Kendig, 
"      Chas.  C.  Beyer, 
"      Geo.  C.  Napheys, 
"      A.  Beyer, 
"      Thos.  Kane, 
"      E.  K.  Kane, 

Mrs.  R.  D.  Harper, 
"       B.  F.  Crawford, 
"       W.  A.  Johns, 
"       Dr.  S.  Howell, 

G.  I.  Young, 
"       G.  W.  Marshall, 
"       M.  L.  Chaplain, 


teachers. 

Mrs.  W.  D.  Pierce, 

"  John  Kendig, 

"  C.  M.  Houston, 

Miss  Hannah  Wilkins, 

"  E.  B.  Walters, 

"  Ella  McCandless, 

"  Nellie  Childs, 

"  Mary  Napheys, 

"  Clara  Cunningham, 

"  Mary  Roop, 

"  Margaret  Hillman, 

"  Mary  Grace, 

"  Louisa  Pollock, 

"  Fannie  Pollock, 

"  Maggie  Little, 

"  Annie  Dougherty, 

"  Mary  Fries, 

"  Lydia  Hicks. 


J)CNN   ^RESBYTBRIAN    CHURCH. 


MISSION. 


minister  in  charge, 
Rev.  George  Van  Deurs. 

executive  committee, 
Charles  Godfri  y.  Thomas  Wood,  William  A.  Solomon. 
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L. 


OFFICERS. 
R.  Howard  Taylor,  superintendent. 

Horace  P.  Hill,  associate  superintendent. 

Theodore  V.  Taylor,  secretary  and  treasurer. 
John  T.  Scott,  librarian. 

George  C.  Taylor,  assistant  librarian. 

Frank  Coveley,  organist. 
Mrs.  Jeanie  C.  Taylor,  sup't  primary  department. 

Miss  A.  Maude  Taylor,  ass't  primary  department. 

Miss  Josh:  Weegand,  ass't  primary  department. 

TEACHERS. 

Mr.  Ellas  A.  Hi  nsk  ker,  Mrs.  N.  Johnson, 

"      W.  J.  McAllister,  Miss  M.  Beatty, 

"      Geo.  Land,  "      Sadie  O.  Harrison, 

"      E.  S.  Eldridge,  "      M.  Van  Deurs, 

"      Horace  P.  Hill,  "      M.  Campbell, 

"     Tuos.  G.  Jan\  .  "      Mary  Hoffman, 

"     James  Beatty,  "      Annie  White, 

"     Nathan  Johnson,  Mrs.  M.  White, 

Mrs.  R.  Huttenbrauck,  Miss  Naomi  Van  Deurs. 

Miss  A.  B.  McClure, 
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